Jekyll & Hyde

Killed another gig, another paycheck

Stormed the show, now we need a rain check

Blocking these fools, starting frame check

Be aware, this ain't a fake hex

Compulsive as fuck, impulsively killin' it

Wrist on tear duct, 'cause I am chillin' it

What's my description? (I don't know)

Don't need a crown to see what's fillin' it

Put the pedal to metal, when they not on my level
They wanna bedevil and meddle, but thats wack? (Wack)
They be like Hansel and Gretel, walkin' fast to dishevel
Next to the devil, the kettle and that's black (Black)
Lookin' feral in peril while they up in my kennel
Posin' imperil and rebel and I'm back (Back)

I'm tired of settlin', fettlin', watch 'em splat like a freckle
Shit ain't close to the speckle with my MAC (MAC)
MAC? You mean the apple?

Got 'em on they knees, we at the chapel

Lookin' at my lyrics like a game of scrabble

This black magic ain't for you to dabble

I'm the fuckin' prime example

Of what you wanna be, ain't a sample

Full product, ammo's ample

Overrun Aj' and you will get trampled

I gotta admit that I have a problem

Keepin' my mouth shut, I am too solemn

Understand, I know my column

Like the creator, I am a goblin

Pullin' the lever, thinking they clever

Never lookin' for the next part, I want to sever
However, I'm the bad guy whatsoever

But I do bad things, so I guess whatever (Fuck)

Sometimes I'm Jekyll

Sometimes I'm more like Hyde

Ticking time bomb, ready to explode

So you better run and hide

It ain't like Bonnie and Clyde

These two cannot collide

If they do, then the world will corrode
So they better not coincide

Dark and twisted, more or less significant

Human dragon, breathing fresh breath of peppermint
Get to reppin' this or get these balls to lick
Lesson learned with lyrical dismemberment

Call the reverend (I'm losing friends again)

Get to leveling (I feel so reckless)

Mental strong, but the body soft

So if they talkin' long, get these hands for a necklace (Yeah!)
Ugh, Shilow, stop

You know you can't really say what you want

Just think of all the respect that's lost

You wanna be right, but that comes with a cost
Just seal the tomb with me and my thoughts

Trapped under thousands of miles of rock

I'm ready to break free, just call Lara Croft
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My mind ain't right, yeah, I choose to be wrong

Ugh, and that's the best part

Move through the crosshairs, I'm right on my mark
Sleep all day, I was formed through the dark

Making these songs, try to top all these charts

Maybe I'm too nice, got gold for a heart

Just to be famous then you die for the art

So I vroom through these bitches then I put it in park
Kickstand on the bullseye like I'm some kind of dart (Yeah!)
I'm constantly tryin' to break free

Of these chains that you wrapped on me

I'm screamin' loud, but somehow you sleep

Without a paddle, battle up shit's creek

What happens when this shit leaks?

Caught you red-handed, lookin' so meek

I'm now your master, get down on your knees

I'm built to entertain and you're built to please

Sometimes I'm Jekyll

Sometimes I'm more like Hyde

Ticking time bomb, ready to explode

So you better run and hide

It ain't like Bonnie and Clyde

These two cannot collide

If they do, then the world will corrode
So they better not coincide

I never said I'ma fit the mold

These bitches gassed, Omeprazole

Can't deny, though, that I'm goals

Click C and V when they hold Control

Thought you'd chime in, but my shit's great
Out in this life, tryna make some pay

Write another hit, 'bout to raise my rates

But you're still readin' all these words I say
These offers I'm turning down

With no shame, I burn the crown

I made my own path and lane

Destiny has been found

They think that it's funny

Don't joke with my money

If you payin' this much attention

It means that you love me

'Cause they don't really want it

And what they write in a forum, then it's really frontin'
Goin' live in the dark and they get to bumpin'
Lookin' out at the crowd, got 'em all jumpin'
Smashin' on they head, somethin' like a pumpkin

Sometimes I'm Jekyll

Sometimes I'm more like Hyde

Ticking time bomb, ready to explode

So you better run and hide

It ain't like Bonnie and Clyde

These two cannot collide

If they do, then the world will corrode
So they better not coincide

They hate me

Do you really give a fuck?
I'll never be successful

I'll just bring you best luck
Statistically, still winnin'



You're just an arrogant cunt
Aiming for the stars
But you'll never be one
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